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but in fact only coarse in the extreme. Meanwhile the boys
thrust themselves forward without restraint, and interrupt their
elders, their betters I can hardly say, without the smallest re-
spect or deference.

And yet in all this there is no real intention of rudeness, no
desire to annoy; quite the reverse. They sincerely wish to
make themselves agreeable to the new comers, to put them at
their ease, nay, to do them what good service they can, only
they do not exactly know how to set about it; if they violate
all laws of decorum or courtesy, it is out of sheer ignorance,
not malice prepense; and amid the aimlessness of an utterly
uncultivated mind they occasionally show indications of con-
siderable innate tact and shrewdness; while through all the
fickleness proper to men accustomed to no moral or physical
restraint, there appears the groundwork of a manly and gener-
ous character, such as a Persian, for instance, seldom offers.
Their defects are inherent to their condition, their redeeming
qualities are their own; they have them by inheritance from
one of the noblest races of earth; from the Arabs of inhabited
lands and organized governments. Indeed, after having tra-
velled much and made pretty intimate acquaintance with many
races, African, Asiatic, and European, I should hardly be in-
clined to give the preference to any over the genuine unmixed
clans of Central and Eastern Arabia. Now these last-mentioned
populations are identical in blood and in jongue with the
nomades of this desert, yet how immeasurably superior! The
difference between a barbarous Highlander and an English
gentleman, in " Rob Roy" or " Waverley," is hardly less striking.
Let me subjoin a specimen of Bedouin conversation for my
reader's better information.

" What are you 1 what is your business 1" so runs the ordinary
and unprefaced opening of the discourse. To which we answer,
" Physicians from Damascus, and our business is whatsoever
God may put in our way." The next question will be about
the baggage; some one pokes it with a stick, to draw attention
to it, and says, " What is this? have you any little object to
sell us 1"

We fight shy of selling: to open out our wares and chattels
in full air, on the sand, and amid a crowd whose appearance
and circumstances offer but a poor guarantee for the exact ob-
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